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Andante non troppo. 
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Music by 
R. M. Stults 
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com molto espressione. 
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In the days of long lost child - hood, With ne'er a sor - row or a pain, 
To the rose so long in bud - ding, The morn-ing show - ers were its life, 
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sang each day a new re - frain 
part - ed us in an - gry strife, 
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loved me with a fond de - vo - tion 
but the tern - pest of a mo - ment 
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eag - er - ly we watched the com - ing Of the days when you'd be mine; The 

vowed your life to me so ear - ly, That to part but brought us pain; The 
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eyes would speak love's ten - der mes - sage My heart would fa - thorn and di - vine, 
fu - ture looks so dark with - out you, That vow I now re - call a - gain, 
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Andante 
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gain I'd love you, dear, for - ev - er, A - gain I'd bask be - neath your smile, 
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oth - er share my love, no nev - er, No oth - er could my heart be - guile. 
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woes of life could ne'er be - tide me, Blest hap - pi - ness a - gain would reign; 
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long to have you here to 
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guide me, 
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A - gain! A - gain! 
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